IN SEARCH OF SNOW              l8j

looking wolf in the snow and was prodding it with a
huge barge-pole, Re-examination might adjudge the
animal to be a chamois, which it actually was, Prior to
its decease one dawn at the hands of his merciful musket
he had sat up all night in a wooden hut, softly chanting
Moussorgsky's "Night on the Bare Mountains"

But I shall not be able to stay to hear it, for I must be
off to Munich, passing the little frontier town of Kufstein,
on the river Inn, Here is an organ over three hundred
years old, which is enclosed on all sides except that the
top covering is open when the organ plays, I am not
sure whether it plays in the winter; during the rest of
the year it can be heard twice a day, at twelve and eight,
Motoring past on a summer's evening, the sound of this
organ pealing across the valleys is most romantic,